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Summary: Pain? Why is pain? is pain that feeling you get as if you 
were stabbed in the gut? Or is pain feeling something .. but all people 
feel something, but it's not always bad nor always good. He was the 
reason she was in this mess, he was the reason why one of her Best 
friends was without parents. He was the reason for many things... A 
time turner shouldn't of sent her back that far. 


Object of my obsession 
Object of my obession chapter one 

A/N: Hi, I normally read Tomionie and this is my first time writing 
write Tomionie . 

hope you enjoy. 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx xxxxxxx 
Chapter one : Straight to 
All aboard. 

Hit the road. 

All the bullshit. 

Can't be ignored. 

It's hard to place , in my face. 

No emotion. 

All the problems make me wanna go. 

Like a bad girl straight to video. 



Little darling welcome to the show. 

You're a failure played in stero 
Hermionie POV: 

I landed hard on my side as I fell probably a thoused feet. A massive 
huff escaped my lips as my wind got knocked out from my lungs. My 
vision blurred as I coughed up blood . From the looks of it I was in 
Hogwarts somewhere in an abandoned corridor. 

I felt the blood pool in my mouth again , I wasn't sure if I had 
internal bleeding but a lot of blood was coming from my stomich. I 
could hardly breath. I was to weak to check where all the other blood 
was coming from, 

I coughed again and spat out more blood. I knew my injuries wern't 
caused by the break neck fall I just had no, it was caused by the war 
I slipped away from seconds ago. The once silent corridor boomed with 
voices as a group of people aprouched. I knew it was late at night 
early morning. What were students doing up that late? 

I layes my head back onto the cool ground and coughed up more blood. 
In my poor vision I could make out four to five people who were being 
led by a tall , .dark haired male. He stopped In his tracks as his 
gaze fell apon me. " What is it Tom?" A taller blond haired wizard 
who walked beside him asked. 

Tom. . . now where did I hear that name before? The wizard known as Tom 
walked towards me an knelt down . "What happend to you? Who did 
this?" He asked. I groaned. " Voldemort" I whispered before I could 
stop myself , darkness emerged me. I became limp as I passed out from 
blood loss. 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

" Girl ... girl .. can you hear me?" Asked a voice. I opened my heavy 
eyes and saw a woman who I assumed was the school's nurse. She was 
short and fat and had a kind old wrinkled face. 

" How are you feeling dear?" She asked me with cconcern laced in her 
eyes. "Urn fine I guess , where am I and who are you might I ask? "I 
say . 

The nurse gives me a kind gentle smile. " Good you ask darling. I am 
madam Silpicia and you are in Hogwarts in the school's infirmary. 
You've been asleep for two weeks I was starting to think you would 
never wake up, oh in bad shape you were when Tom dearest brought you 
to me in the middle of the night. " She informed as she patted my 
hand . 

I was stumped, I was asleep two weeks! " 0-oh my..." I stutted out as 
the doors of the infirmary flew open traveling the person who saved 
my life. When his dark eyes landed in me as he made his way to my 
bedside I could see he was delighted , but for what I was unsure 
of . 

"Oh Tom, dear you just came in time, the dear has just awoken from 
her coma. I need you to watch her while I'm gone , I need to get a 



few things fron the greenhouse for her potion. Tom gave a charming 
smile. " Of course madam Silpica , take your time. " He said in his 
velvety voice. 

She smiled at him . " Thank you darling." She said as she grabbed her 
bag and headed for the doors, they gave way and a soft click was 
heard as she left . Tom kept gazing at me curiously before speaking." 
How are you?"He asked. 

My hart stopped, I had no idea who this boy was but his name was so 
familier I just couldn't put my finger on it. " Fine., who are you?" 

I ask. His dark eyes flashed for a moment. " Tom.. Ton Riddle. " He 
spoke. The room iced up as everything froze including me. " Are you 
okay? did I say something that upset you?" He asked with fake 
concern . 

I shifted away from him , a little disgusted. " N-No ." I stuttered 
out. " Who is this Voldemort fellow, you know the one who did this to 

you? "Tom asked me. My hart raced and my head swirled. " N-No one 

important " I say. A smirk appeared on his face . " Oh really? " He 
asked slyly and grabbed my writs in a crushing grip. 

I gazed at him with fear. " I don't know who you are or where you 
came from bit I will find out, I always do." Tom snarled in my face. 
The doors to the hospital wing flew open and he releasend me . Madam 
Sulpicia returned from the greenhouse, Tom's once scowling face 
turned into a mask of kindness. 

" Thank you Tom dear you may go." Madam Sulpica said. Tom put on his 
usal fake smile. " Of course, I' 11 take my leave now. I have my 

potions essay that had received today to complete. I shall be seeing 

you again miss?"He asked me my name I gluped. 

" Uh Hermionie, Hermionie McCray. " I said the last name as it soon 
as it popped up in my head. He cocked his head to the side and a 
single hair from his perfect comb over fell Into his eyes. Ignoring 
the fact that he looked completely gorgus , I stared at him 
blankly . 

A grin formed on his face. " Miss McCray, I hope you recover soon and 
it would be a pleasure to go school with you. Now I must really be 
leaving, it was nice meeting you. "He said and turned around. He 
reminded me of Snape , the way his dark robes swished and clung to 
his ankles as he walked away. 

" Cood boy Tom is." Madam Sulpica said before tucking the sides of my 
blankets in making me comfy and bend down to kiss my forehead. " Rest 
well dear, you'll be out of here in no time, now I need to go to my 
office and make your potion for tonight, call me if you need 
anything . "She kindly said before leaving me to my own 
devices . 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 


End 
f lie . 



